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The Soviets, he said, are going to set low prices on every-
thing, and if merchants should overcharge, they'll go to
jail.'

Ahapa burst into an ironic laugh.

'Your brother !'  she mocked.    *A Communist!'

And they burst into a fresh volley of plaints and
tirades,

As I was listening to them, I could not help marvel-
ling at the equanimity of the girls. They showed no
signs of exasperation. While their mothers were raging
they were smiling, talking among themselves in whispers
and casting furtive glances at me. They seemed not in
the least interested in the plaints of their mothers. W^s
it because the recital of privations was an old story to
them now, grown monotonous from ceaseless repetition ?
Surely it was not because they did not miss the ornaments
of which they were deprived. After all they were girls
and their snug-fitting baby caps were atrocious to the
eye, and their braids, fastened round the head and hidden
from view instead of hanging down the back intertwined
with gaudy ribbons, gave them, a faded look, as of scorched
flowers. Or was "it because youth is naturally exuberant
and joyous and soon forgets its troubles ? Or because the
Revolution had filled them with the same glow of romance
and adventure that it had the youth in the city, and they
so gloried in the new excitement that they cared little fof
personal appearance ?

The clamour of the old woman had subsided, and now
the girls grew talkative. "A plump girl with a flushed
face and teasing blue eyes ventured to ask : 'How much
of a dowry must a girl have in America ?'

'How much of a dowry must a girl have here ?' I
returned.

'As much,' Ulyana hastened to reply bitingly, 'as her
suitor can squeeze out of her father.*

'And formerly/ remarked Ahapa, 'if you gave a man
a cow he was more than satisfied.'

*A cow ?   A yearling heifer was good enough/
*Or a sheepskin coat.'